YOGA   SIDDHI
Thou sole ordainer of earth and heaven ! Our own Veerai, Goddess of Power! Thy Grace to win as my aim in life, I have thawed and dissolved myself
Into love for thee......
Shouidst all my prayers and oblations In vain go like water on desert land ? Dost thou not have a mind and heart ? Else couldst thou foster this world ?
Thou'rt my refuge', I cried and cried,
And with resolution great in heart
Thee 1 implored, Oh ! my Mother,
To grant me riches and valiance
To preserve and foster righteousness.
I sang thy praise and prayed to thee
In a thousand ways, — knowest thou not ?
Tireless my tongue did chant thy myriad nairn
Doth it become thee to fall off thy truth ?
Kaali ! Puissant Cham'undi ! Mistress of Omkara ! Empress mine Should you make me gad about In search of my heart's desire ? I fall at thy flowery feet for refuge; Grant thou my boon or end my life; No more my troubles can I endure, even by this :andard, there is no doubt that Subrahmania Bharati will 3 chaished novv and hereafter as one of the sovereign id nsctarean voices of our spaceship Earth, one of the •oph3t3 and post-legislators of our Planetary Age".
